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	1. Chapter 1

**Hey Guys! This is my first Star Wars Story! Please Review! Should be a new chapter every day! :)**

1.  
>Rey took a deep breath. The ship shook uncontrollably all around her as it went into hyper speed. Chewbacca growled and roared until she finally opened her eyes once more. This was HER mission. Her first mission as an official Jedi Knight.<p>

She had completed her training with Luke after only a couple of years and now she was determined to find out everything about her past.

But not now. First, Luke had told her, she must return to Resistance headquarters and see what she could do there. So she had. And this was her mission.  
>It frustrated her to think that such a simple task had been given to a Jedi Knight. That was why she was so determined to do it right, perfectly actually.<p>

"Waaahrrraaarr..." Growled Chewy.  
>"You're absolutely right. There is nothing to be afraid of. We're just going to Tatooine to find some woman... I don't even know why we were put on this mission in the first place..."<br>"Warrhrraaa..."  
>"Alright. Have it your way. But I'm blaming you if she doesn't even have the ship and I'm forced to live my days out on Tatooine."<p>

Rey sighed again. So she would be going alone as well. It was alright though. She was curious. Luke had grown up on that desert planet. Maybe it would be nice after all. He had described it as a beautiful place at sunset. Maybe she would like it.

The Falcon landed gently and Chewy gave her a last roar and hug before leaving her there, completely alone.  
>"Just like old times..." She thought.<br>Rey closed her eyes.  
>She hadn't liked the old times. They had been terribly lonely. Only now did she fully understand what it meant to have friends and loved ones near, and the feeling of being alone once more terrified her. But it was necessary. Luke had told her so.<br>It was another test of her character.  
>But Skywalker had faith in her. She could do it.<p>

"Well.. Let's be off then..."  
>She strapped her new lightsaber to her leg. Rey had built it herself. It was perfect for her. Weak and ornate on the outside, strong on the inside. It's colour had been her choice and she chose orange. It reminded her of the colour of the sand dunes on Jakku at sunset. It seemed like a stupid thing, but it made perfect sense to her.<p>

She still carried Luke's old lightsaber, in case she should meet another force sensitive during her journeys. Rey had complained, but Luke wouldn't hear no firm answer. He had his own lightsaber now, the one he had built, and he was quite attached to it, just like she was attached to hers.

Rey walked far and long. The air wasn't as dry as it was on Jakku, but the suns still stung her like a wasp under her light Jedi armour.  
>She no longer wore those rags that once had been her only clothing and comfort. Now she had on short brown leather trousers, tall dark brown leather boots, a grey tank top under a grey vest and long arm warmers. Those were grey too. Then she wore a belt. A thick leather belt with all sorts of hooks and weapons on it. So, all in all, her clothing wasn't a great change, but at least now she didn't bind her hair in those horrible buns like she used to, but braided it behind her back and let a few strands fall softly in the front.<p>

"This woman better be worth it.."  
>She growled as she overcame another sand dune with all of her strength. Thankfully she had brought plenty of water, and Chewy hadn't left her too far from the main city, but had still had to leave her miles away so no one would notice the Falcon.<p>

The first order and Kylo Ren were still out there and they couldn't risk losing anything or anyone else.

Finally, after a couple of hours she managed to be in sight of the Tatooine city. Rey sighed in relief and continued on her way.

Since she had discovered the force, she still hadn't found out anything about her family. Every time she had asked Luke, he had always changed the subject and tried to draw her thoughts away from it. But the question still lingered upon her heavily. Rey knew she would never be happy until she knew what had happened to them and why they had left her on Jakku all alone and without ever meaning to return.

Nothing tormented her more than the desire to be loved like a daughter and child. Luckily, she had found great comfort in Luke's company. He always treated her with the uttermost kindness, just as Leia had said he would, and this sometimes lead her to think that maybe...just maybe... Luke might be her father.  
>But it was a rash, more wishful thinking, than a fact or even a possibility. Still, she hoped...almost made herself expect than one day, Luke would tell her that it was him.<p>

They had been difficult, the last couple years... Luke was nice, generous and compassionate, but he was a broken man, turned grave and darkened by all of the tragedy he had witnessed. His heart had been too pure, too genuine to bare any of the evil around him.  
>Still, he was good. Too good maybe, but wise.<br>He had trained her day and night, always putting her senses and her character to the test.  
>He wanted to be sure, he said, that there was no sign of the dark side inside of her. Rey hadn't taken this personally; she knew what side she was on, always had, but Kylo's betrayal had made him cautious, so it had nothing to do with her.<p>

Luke had told her everything about Kylo or Ben.  
>About how quiet he had been as a child, full of imagination and ideas. How he used to love to study, everything about anything. How smart he had been... How, deep...<br>And Rey had listened. She needed to know her enemy better than he knew himself, which, all things considered, must be easy, since he was so torn.  
>He had always been lost and when Snoke came along he was easily able to convince Ben that he had been betrayed. That he was being held back by the very people that loved and cared for him, restrained from using his true potential.<br>What had lead him to hate Han Solo and himself so much, was beyond Luke's knowledge. But that was probably Snoke's fault as well.

She took in all she could, but Luke didn't seem to know much about him himself.  
>Luke had lived many years away from his family, in search of Force Sensitive children to train.<br>He hadn't been very present in his Nephew's life.  
>From this, Rey understood how much Luke felt responsible for Ben Solo's betrayal. Because every time he spoke of it, he lost himself in grief and would disappear for a few hours.<p>

He had taught her patience and meditation over the years, something she discovered to be very good at. Apparently all of the waiting on Jakku had paid off. The Force was very strong in her, but not excessively, a bit over average for a Jedi, Luke said. She was strong, very strong, even stronger than Kylo Ren, but it was nothing to amaze.

This didn't bother her much. She was a Jedi. That was enough.

She could still see herself running up and down the hills of the island, Luke on her back, watching the sunrise as the rhythm of her breathing strained. But it had all been worth it. Every single bit of it. She was happy. The most she had ever been in her entire life.

"Ah, here we are at last."  
>She shrugged the thought off of her and entered the city.<p> 


	2. Chapter 2

2.

"Excuse me... I'm looking for Lauren Tankara... Anybody here?"  
>Rey entered the workshop. It was a huge, dim lighted room with various spaceship parts strewn all around it.<br>Yet, everything seemed to be tidy and in order, more than one might expect from someone who actually built ships themselves.

"Hello?"  
>"Yeah... I'll be right there!"<br>The voice was low, but had a sweet ring to it. It wasn't that of a women though, but of a girl. A girl that must have been around her age. Rey walked around a bit, examining the various plans and sketches that were lying around.  
>Suddenly she stopped, gazing at one of the blueprints. It was...<br>"Like it? My grandfather made that one. Too bad he was forced and swindled into giving it away. I'm just glad in ended up in Han Solo's hands just a few days later."  
>Rey turned around, startled, and saw a young girl, about her size and build, standing right in front of her with a strange grin upon her face.<br>The girl wasn't that tall. But what shocked her most was the short sandy red hair that fell slightly above her shoulders and the deep blue eyes that suddenly struck her as familiar.  
>She had definitely seen those eyes somewhere before.<br>Her skin was milky white, and her gaze struck her as that of an extremely intelligent and cunning person, but in it she saw also solitude and pain. She was altogether a very pretty girl, but her beauty had dissipated with what looked like hard work and a hard life.

Her clothes were similar to her, except they went more on a dark brown colour and looked like those of a warrior much more than hers did. She even wore leather bracers and her pants were much longer and more fitting to her figure.

"Are you just here to stare at me or do you need something, kid?"  
>Rey suddenly realised she hadn't spoken for quite some time and shook herself back to reality, remembering her mission and trying not to ask herself why those eyes seemed so familiar.<br>"I'm looking for Lauren Tankara, the ship builder and pilot of a new Falcon H274 that she built."  
>Rey saw the girl's eyes darken for a moment. There was a sorrow in them that she couldn't possibly understand. Even the force seemed to have abandoned her at that time. She could sense nothing of the girl's feelings or emotions.<br>She would have to go by instinct.

"Laur En Tankara passed away a year ago."  
>"Oh... Well... I... Who may I speak to then? Is there another pilot of the H274?"<br>A small grin appeared on her face.  
>"Yeah, me."<br>Rey looked confused and the girl burst out laughing, which made her overwhelmed and embarrassed. Had she said something funny?  
>"Sorry, I just thought you would have understood by now why I'm here. I'm Anne... Laur En's daughter. And I'M the one who built the Falcon H274 or, as I call it, the GreyClaw Falcon. Now, the bigger question is, why do you need it and how do you even know about it? The only person I told was..."<br>"Leia Organa or Skywalker, yes, I know."  
>Anne's arms were crossed and there was a fire of anger lit in her eyes, but also one of curiosity.<br>"HOW do you know?"  
>"General Organa has sent me here to recover it and you."<br>Anne let a heavy sigh out and leaned her back against a table near her, her hands clutching at it's edges.  
>"Why?"<br>"Your Falcon is the only untraceable ship in the galaxy and the only ship that has..."  
>"Invisible security shields... Yes, I know. That wasn't my question."<p>

Rey stopped to examine Anne once more. She was fierce, but she could sense a kind and generous soul within her.  
>Anne, at the same time, had stopped to do the same, with a little more experience. She had known many kinds of people, but none like the girl she had in front of her. She had never met some one so... Naive? Maybe? She couldn't tell exactly, but she knew one thing. The girl was a Jedi Knight. A trained one too.<p>

"We need it to land a surprise attack on the First Order's battle ship. To destroy Senator Snoke once and for all."  
>Yes, she was definitely naive.<br>"Those are strong words around here. You should make sure no one is listening before blabbering out a plan of the Resistance."  
>Rey trembled but was determined to hold her ground. She would not be checked by a girl her same age.<br>"I'm a Jedi. I can sense if anyone is near."  
>"There you go again. Now you're putting ME in danger..."<br>Rey shook her head.  
>"Why?!"<br>"Because you just openly admitted you were a Jedi! It's a good thing there really IS no one around or this place would have been swarming with Storm troupers right about now..."  
>Now she was frustrated. But what did she mean by openly admitting to be a Jedi?<br>Had she already known?

"Listen, will you come with me or not? It's of the maximum urgency... I have no time to lose."  
>"Well that's a relief, think if you DID have time to lose how much you would have blabbered on..."<br>Rey made her mind up. She did not like that girl. She wasn't taking this seriously, she wouldn't be surprised if Anne had decided to tell her neighbours everything when she had gone.

But Anne was taking it seriously, more than Rey might have believed possible.  
>To leave her home and openly join the Resistance was a great risk. She would lose everything, her work, her plans, her money... She hadn't had anything else since her mother had died. Her workshop had become her only friend.<br>Yet... She was the only one who could pilot the GreyClaw. It's manoeuvring was complex even for an expert pilot and it would take the Resistance too long to learn by themselves without accidentally damaging it. And the thought of coming back without having to live in fear any more was tempting.

For in fear she had lived since the First Order showed up. She and her mother had been afraid that they would come and steal all of their work. Fortunately that hadn't happened yet, but it was still a possibility and she could not help but live in terror of the idea of it coming true.

There was also another reason. A reason which endangered her more than anyone knew. But she couldn't think about that now.  
>She had to make a choice.<p>

Unfortunately, she had just only starting to consider that getting too close to the First Order might be even more dangerous, when her worst nightmare came true.

Anne and Rey first heard screams on the street and then a rampage of Storm Troupers burst into her workshop.  
>Rey seized her lightsaber and started to fight, while Anne ran to gather the blueprints and plans for the Falcon H274, which, she was certain, was why they were there.<br>"Anne! We have to leave now! There are too many of them!"  
>Anne slid across the table and down under it where a light silver box was hidden.<br>"Just give me one more minute!"  
>She grabbed whatever was inside and forced it into her bag, then, finally, she through herself into the fight with Rey.<br>At first, the latter thought she was out of her mind, but then Anne body slammed and robbed one of the Troupers of his blaster and started shooting anything that even remotely looked white.  
>"Let's go!"<p>

Anne couldn't help but admire Rey's skill. She fought so well she wouldn't have been surprised if she managed to beat all of the Storm Troupers on her own.  
>Rey defeated the last trouper and together they jumped through an open latch in the ground.<br>They slid down for a mile or so until they reached a large room where all of Anne and Laur En's works and ships were concealed.  
>Anne then approached an elegant enormous ship and took a silver ball off of it's hood.<br>"What is that?"  
>"A bomb. I put one on each of the ships in case if something like this ever happened, but since we're taking this one I don't see much point in blowing it up like the others."<br>That said and done, Anne and Rey flew aboard the ship, immediately activated the invisibility shields and started the engine, which was more quiet than a mouse.  
>"Wow, this is incredible."<br>And it truly was. The commands weren't many and they were constructed in an orderly fashion, so to not confuse the pilot. It was a mechanism Rey have never seen before. It was fortunate she had Anne there, or she wouldn't have known what to do.

"What's that?"  
>Anne suddenly seemed frightened.<br>"What?"  
>Out of no where, there came Kylo Ren. He stood right in front of the invisible ship, as though he could still see it. He still wore his terrifying helmet.<br>"Who is that?"  
>"We're in danger. Leave now!"<br>The tone of fear in Rey's voice left nothing to question. Anne was careful to take flight without a sound and then immediately jump to hyper speed so Kylo could not take hold of the ship by using the force. At the same time, she pressed a button, destroying all of her and her mother's life work.


	3. Chapter 3

**This one's a bit short. I'll be adding and editing things from time to time though :)**

3.

Once they were safely away from the workshop, Anne's tense muscles relaxed and her breathing became more steady.  
>Rey watched her and wondered why she had seemed so jittery not even knowing who Kylo Ren was.<br>But she knew better than to ask those questions to someone like Anne.  
>"So, where to? The Resistance I suspect. "<br>"Yes. How fast can we get there?"  
>"At hyper speed? Five minutes."<br>Rey was amazed.  
>"That's incredible!"<br>"Thank you."  
>Now that they were safe, the young Jedi had more time to examine the ship. It's passages were wide and elegant. They had nothing of the gruffness of the Millennium Falcon, nor of the metal disorganized look that all the ships had.<br>It was silver, polished with golden rings here and there. The seats were comfortable and slender with the same look and color. She walked through it.  
>There were rooms. Actual bed rooms aboard the ship. With nice soft nooks for beds with pillows, a mattress and padding and there was a bathroom in each room.<br>There was a control room that looked so complicated she didn't even dare to imagine how it worked. Then there was a food, water and clothing storage fully stocked with everything that one could need.  
>Along the other hall was a door that lead into a weapons keep, also fully stocked with every type of weapon imaginable.<br>Unlike the Millennium, it had no rooms for the maneuvering of the ships guns. She was amazed that a ship so big shouldn't have them.  
>"Don't need them." answered Anne imagining her thoughts, from behind her.<br>"Everything can be controlled from the cockpit."  
>"It's incredible... I've never seen anything like it."<br>"Because there ISN'T anything like it. That's why you came to get me isn't it?"  
>Rey had been so taken aback by the GreyClaw that she had almost forgotten to dislike it's keeper. Almost.<br>They situated themselves in the main control room once more and a couple minutes later were landing at Resistance headquarters with the shields off.

Rey and Anne came down from the ship and there they met General Leia Organa, who was waiting for them.  
>"Well thank goodness you're back so soon! Where is Laur En? Did anything happen on the way?"<br>Rey approached the General and gave her a summary of all that had happened. Leia did not once remove her eyes from Anne.  
>"And Laur En?"<br>"She was my mother and she died a year ago, General Sky... Uhm... Organa."  
>"That's alright, dear. You can use either name. But what is yours?"<br>"Anne..."  
>"Anne Tankara?"<br>"Uhm, no. I'd rather not say."  
>This surprised both the General and the Jedi.<br>Why wouldn't she want to tell them her last name?  
>They looked at her quite confused.<br>"And you made the Falcon H274?"  
>"Yes."<br>Leia nodded but there seemed to be something troubling her.

When Rey had gone to show Anne her knew room, Leia watched them leave. There was something about that girl that didn't add up.  
>Laur En had never mentioned having a daughter and she must have been at least twenty years old. But there was something else too.<br>Her eyes. There was something familiar about those eyes, but she just couldn't put her finger on it.  
>She sighed.<br>"Han would know..."  
>A lonely tear then fell upon her cheek. Han's death was still a fresh wound in Leia's heart, but even more so was HOW Han had died.<br>Murdered, by his own son, THEIR son. Kylo Ren he called himself now, but his real name was Ben Solo, though she doubted he would ever go by that name again.  
>She had thought that there must still be some light in him, but evidently she had been wrong. Her son was dead. Killed by Supreme Leader Snoke and the Dark force... Yes the wound was indeed still open.<br>The girl, though, struck her curiosity, and she was determined to find out who she was.

"It's not as nice as the ones on your ship, but it should be equally comfortable."  
>Rey opened the door to Anne's new room. It was small, but cozy and warm. A little bed was pushed up against the wall on the left while a small bookshelf was on the other. There was another small door that must lead to the bathroom and the ceiling was made of glass so to look out upon the stars above.<br>The girls eyes gazed and glared and she immediately fell in love with the room, but...  
>"I'm sorry, but I would really prefer to stay aboard my ship. It's my last work and if anyone were to steal it in the dead of the night... It would be a disaster with very bad consequences. Imagine an untraceable invisible ship in the hands of the enemy."<br>Rey imagined and then immediately wished she hadn't.  
>Anne had a point though. It was better someone stayed aboard the ship at all times.<br>"I'll just sleep there."  
>"Alright, I'll tell the General..."<br>Then she was about to head off, when the young pilot stopped her.  
>"Rey... I'm sorry for how I treated you on Tatooine. I was nervous. I'm not usually that mean to people. And, you're okay... I'm sorry."<br>Stunned by the apology, all Rey could do was smile and nod kindly, thinking that, finally, maybe she could actually be friends with the girl. She had actually been hoping as much.  
>There weren't any girls her age on camp nor any that she had ever known to give her any comfort, but now Anne might just be the right person for that. They could help each other get over their loneliness.<p>

Anne, on the other hand, had different things to worry about. She had come close to being captured by a Sith and that wasn't good. She was now more worried than ever.  
>She boarded her ship once more and locked herself in one of the rooms.<br>Then, from out of her bag, should took a silver instrument with winding strings of delicate gold all around it, making it ornate.  
>Then, she turned it on. A blue light came shooting out. It was a lightsaber.<p> 


	4. Chapter 4

4.

The days seemed to pass by slowly at the Resistance's camp. People trained every day and prepared themselves for any kind of attack at any moment.

Rey was one of them.

She trained every day with the force, very hard and diligently. And using such force she tried to recall what had happened years ago, before she was abandoned on Jakku, with no luck.

Frustration would take her at this point and she would return to hoping that Luke one day might give her the answers she needed.

Anne stayed away from everyone. She had met Poe Dameron, whom she liked very much, and an unconscious, coma dosed man named Finn.

Rey stayed by his side a lot and Anne could feel her pain and sorrow.

She felt sorry for the young Jedi who had had to endure so much.

While she was at the camp, she also came by some things she had no knowledge of.

Han Solo was dead, so his name was not to be spoken often or anywhere near the General, a bit of information which came by her only AFTER she had asked Leia how Han was treating the Millennium.

Kylo Ren had killed him and was there son, so his name and topic was off limits as well. Again, perfect timing. Only after having asked multiple questions about him had she been told this.

Finn had been a Storm Trouper and Rey was a trained Jedi Knight.

When Anne asked by whom the latter had been trained, Poe only laughed in her face and pointed a finger at her, as though she were joking.

When he finally realised her question had been sincere and when he noticed that she was not the kind of person that liked to be laughed at he said..

"What, you really don't know? She was trained by Luke Skywalker. She's been gone a whole year training with him..."

The girls muscles tensed and she immediately turned pale.

"Rey trained with Luke Skywalker?"

"Well, yeah..."

"Luke Skywalker is still alive?"

"Of course... No one told you?"

The young girl sat down, much more pale than before but a small grin appeared upon her face.

"No. I thought Luke was a myth."

"Many thought so, but he's as real as you and me."

Anne suddenly shook her head and retrieved her colouring.

"Well that's the first bit of good news I've heard since I got here. Now, if you don't mind, I have things to do."

"Oh, yeah, sure."

Poe watched as Anne disappeared onto her ship and then asked himself why she had been so shocked to find out Luke was alive.

But the question didn't linger long and was soon forgotten.

Two weeks now passed and both the girls started to become restless.

Anne because she was bored and was given nothing to occupy her time or her fingers after being used to building ships all day and Rey because she had the strength of a Jedi inside her and hated not having anything to do.

But their orders were clear. They should not leave until a plan was concocted to attack the First Order.

This did not help at all.

"I have good news." Leia said one day as both girls were just laying on the cold ground, just hoping something would come along.

"I have a mission for you both."

Anne and Rey jumped up, both extremely agile.

"There's a young planet called Ravin nearby, where they sell supplies and armour. I need you two to make sure the cargo gets here all in one piece."

They both fell back down again to the floor.

"I know it's not much, but at least you'll get some fresh air and the whiff of a new planet. It will give you something to do in the meantime."

The girls sighed, but obeyed and boarded the ship, R2-D2 and C3P0 following along.

"Who said they could come?"

"I did."

Rey was annoyed. She and Anne had made no progress in the friendship zone, which remained inexistent. She was hard to talk to, difficult and always seemingly busy every time she proposed to do something different and especially when she asked her to come and stay with her while she trained.

"It's my ship."

"It's my mission as well. Besides the droids are kind."

R2 beeped and went near Anne.

"Well... I guess you can stay."

Another beep.

"Hahaha... Alright fine. C3PO is welcome too. I don't understand why you would want him here, though. That's not a very nice thing to say about a friend."

Rey smiled. It was times like these when she remembered why it was she wanted to befriend her. Because underneath it all was a kind and gentle being, who cared of all living things.

They sat in the cockpit, ready to depart for Ravin while the two droids fought animately.

"Well! I say R2! There is no reason to use such language!"

The little droid started beeping incessantly.

"Oh! Well Master Luke will deactivate you after I tell him of your arcane ways!"

"What did you say?"

Anne had turned around at the mention of Luke's name and was now staring curiously at both of them.

"R2 and C3PO are Luke's droids. Fancy not knowing that..."

"Oh... I'm sorry. I must have missed that little fact at Luke Skywalker class."

The girl rolled her eyes and kept on steering. She wasn't going to use the hyper-speed since Ravin was so near.

"It's just common knowledge."

Anne grinned.

"For whom? You?"

Rey glared at her.

"It's not my fault I was trained by Luke..."

"Never said it was."

"Well you were implying it."

Anne steered forcefully to the left, shaking her ship almost uncontrollably. Then started the fight. The droids watched, powerless while words flew back and forth between the two.

"Well, I never..." C3PO left the room followed by R2-D2 as the girls kept on bickering.

"You're only jealous!"

"Oh, yeah! I'm jealous because you're a little annoying twit and I'm not! Sure, Rey!"

Rey turned purple and with clenched teeth spit out:

"No... You're jealous because I'm a Jedi and you're just a nobody!"

The ship took a turn, straight down, at full speed.

"WHAT ARE YOU DOING?!"

But Anne didn't stop, she just kept pointing directly to the ground. Her teeth were clenched, her eyes wild.

All of a sudden, Rey felt afraid. She knew that fear was the path to darkness, but there was something just extremely frightening about Anne.

Still she kept pointing to impact.

"ANNE! Please..."

Just as soon as she was about to hit the ground, Anne pulled up, showing a skill in piloting that very few had.

Then, as she piloted towards the city, she burst out laughing. Rey was still clutching at her chair with all the strength she had.

"WHAT WERE YOU THINKING?!"

"What? It was just a bit of fun."

They kept on fighting for quite a bit of time, but in the end, they landed at a ship base on Ravin and descended.

Anne was the first to get off. She hadn't liked the way things had gone, but she wanted Rey to fear her, at least a little. She wasn't one to be trifled with, and she had to make that clear.

Rey and R2 followed, with the exception of C3P0, who volunteered to stay with the ship until they got back.

For some reason, R2 liked Anne and stuck at her side for a long time. He kept beeping and bopping about something that neither of the girls understood, even though they understood his language so clearly.

When they arrived at the pickup station, though, they were very disappointed to find out that their cargo wasn't there.

"What do you mean it won't be here for another couple of days?"

"Orgwana Ji Cabu, thet mayon."

"No, those weren't my orders!"

Anne had taken up an animated conversation with the creature in charge, who seemed to not really be thrilled of her presence.

"Jabi... Ni crenye?"

"I'm not telling you that!"

"What is he saying?"

Rey stood aside watching the scene, curious, she had never heard that language before, but Anne seemed fluent in it.

"He asked who assigned us to pick up the cargo."

"Why?"

"Because he wants to know who ordered it in the first place."

"Ni Guana di Jabe..."

"ALRIGHT! Never mind... We'll be back in a couple of days..."

Then Anne took off, not towards the ship, but towards resting quarters.

"Wait, where are we going?" Rey skipped behind her, trying to be concentrated on where she was going, but finding it difficult, since there was so much to see above her.

The buildings were tall and elegant of an orange red colour that lit up when the suns hit them.

The doors and openings on the other hand, were all dark green or dark blue with golden linings about.

The sky was the clearest blue she had ever seen and a little ways off was the vast dark blue of the ocean.

Rey had already seen an ocean once, on the island where she trained with Luke, but this was nothing like that one. It was still, no waves in sight and a dense green filled it's waters, as though something were hiding beneath them.

"The ocean people. They're magnificent creatures. They float under the water, keeping waves under check so that they don't destroy their cities."

"They can control the waves?"

"They control water. Some people have referred to them as gods, but it's not true..."

Rey gazed at the cities in wonder.

"Then, what are they?"

"People, just like you and me. Just with different abilities. Like Jedi's."

They stood there for a moment, admiring the shimmering water under the warm suns and the elegant graceful people below as they went back and forth through their city.

Then, Anne went on and Rey followed until they stopped in front of a giant building in front of the beach.

"We'll stay here for the night. Then go back to the ship in the morning to check on C3P0."

"But what about the ship? You trust it to C3P0?"

Anne nodded.

"I told him to put the shields up if we weren't back by sundown. He'll be fine, besides... Ravin is a beautiful place. I want to admire it as much as I can."

For once, they agreed on something.

So they took a room on the highest floor of the palace and stayed there for a while, watching and gazing from their balcony.

Rey saw Anne change in that light.

Her eyes were full of sorrow as they set on the beauties beyond.

That is when it hit her. Maybe Anne wasn't all that bad. Maybe, she was just... Sad? Could it be? But why? Because of her mother's death? Because of her father?

"Sometimes I wish I could touch the things I see. Embrace the majesty of the mountains, become part of the beauty of little rivers and forests. I see everything clearly, but they just seem so far away."

She sighed.

The young girl didn't know why she was telling the other all of this, but they were both equally curious of the outcome.

"Maybe you will... Someday. I heard people become one with the Force if they wish, when they die."

"Maybe..."

She had almost said something, but then held her tongue and hesitantly gave that answer.

They stayed in their room, a typical two bed with soft blue and green colours to warm it up, with a magnificent view on the ocean, for a few hours, saying no more and no less.

But they had been locked away for too long now and both craved adventure.

Suddenly, Anne stood and started walking towards the door.

"Where are you going?"

"To a club... I need a drink."

Rey had never been to a CLUB before and found that it would be an interesting experience.

"I'll come too..."

They both left. R2 just stood there beeping and buzzing like a mad droid, but neither of them thought it safe to let him go.

They walked for what seemed only a few minutes when they came to the entrance of a touristic beach club.

It didn't seem bad, so they walked in and found if the contrary.

All sorts of humans and aliens were around. The music was being blasted so that you almost couldn't hear anything else and there were tuns of people dancing in vulgar and offensive ways on the dance floor.

The bar was right in the middle, a huge round pilaster where drinks were being made.

All in all, it was a nice, clean place, but it was the company that gave it a shady look.

Blue and green laser lights were flashing from one direction to the other... Rey wanted to suggest leaving, but when she turned to tell her friend, she had gone.

She looked around and found her at the bar, drinking a strange florescent pink drink.

She went up to her and sat at her side.

"I'll have a drink too."

"And what would that drink be?"

The bar alien was huge and intimidating and for a moment, Rey lacked the capacity to speak.

"She'll have a pink gungan, like me..."

The bar alien frowned and turned to make the other drink.

"Pink gungan? What on earth is that?"

"Well... It's definitely alcohol, lets just say that."

Rey looked confused and then Anne realised that she must not know what she was talking about at all.

"Have you ever had a drink before?"

"No, actually, I haven't."

The girl was tempted to laugh, but didn't. She didn't like Rey, but she couldn't judge her for being poor and ignorant, especially when it wasn't her fault.

"Well... Usually people drink a lot of these to get drunk."

"Oh... That's attractive."

Anne turned serious.

"Don't underestimate it. It ruins lives, this stuff. Because people find it excessively attractive."

Rey noticed her brow and saw pain.

"Do you?"

Anne laughed.

"Once... Maybe. It felt nice to just let go... Have no thoughts... To feel light as a feather. But it's dangerous and you never know what kind of people are around you. They might try to take advantage of your vulnerability."

The girl just stared. She didn't understand. She wanted to, but she just couldn't. It was just a beverage. Just a liquid. How could it cause so much damage as she said?

That's when it started to become attractive to her as well. The desire to try the drink in extreme doses was just overpowering.

She wanted to feel light too, to forget for a while.

At last the drink was put in front of her and an unknowing Anne wasn't even looking.

She had heard a shady group talking of the First Order, about taking them down and the discussion struck her fancy.

So she got up, unaware of what was happening in Rey's mind all because of her.

"I'll be right back. Stay here and don't move."

She was worried about leaving her alone and unchecked. Rey wasn't stupid or childish, but she didn't know the ways of the world yet.

It never even crossed her mind that the young Jedi was planning to try out the drunk effect.

Rey stayed and drank. And she didn't like it, at all. It was disgusting and bitter. And extremely strong.

But she ordered another, asking herself how many she would have to have before she would be drunk. Unfortunately, she already was.

Anne sat with the group, both alien and human, and listened to their discussion intently.

"They say they have more Siths then we can imagine. All under the charge of some Kylo Ren. The knights of Ren they call 'em."

"Didn't he kill Han Solo?!"

"Nah, just a tale that is..."

Anne shook her head.

"Oh no, it's true."

"And how would you know, girl?"

She sat back, her tongue caught. She couldn't tell them, so she just raised her brow and hands in surrender.

"Thought so... Well, he's still alive that's sure. Somewhere in the universe..."

"How are they going to take them down?"

The tallest and biggest who had talked up until then leaned forward and told them all to gather round closely.

Then, in a whisper:

"They say some Jedi was able to beat him. Scarred him for life too. He's angry and he's looking for her. But she's too strong. They're calling her the chosen one..."

They all looked in awe at that proclamation and wondered wether it was true or not when Anne's gaze set automatically on Rey.

Had she really beaten Kylo Ren?

She examined her. She was so small, so lithe and thin. So innocent looking. Was she really such a great warrior? As she watched her, she realised something was wrong.

Rey was swaying back and forth and laughing like an idiot...and yelling.

"OH YES! I KNOW LUKE SKYWALKER!"

Uh oh.

Everyone turned towards her. Suddenly the music had stopped and a few evil looking creatures approached her friend.

Anne rose without thinking and ran towards her and grabbed her by the arm.

"Time to go."

"No! I want another! Those first few were terrible! But these last few were veeeeeery delightful..."

The evil figures were circling them.

"Rey! We have to go NOW!"

So she pushed her from her seat and pulled her towards the door.

Suddenly, though, there was no door. The aliens had blocked the entrance.

Anne sighed, but still held Rey tight.

"Rey, give me your weapon."

"NOOOO! Luke gave me this only..."

"REY! SHUT UP AND GIVE ME YOUR LIGHTSABER!"

Rey crossed her arms and pouted.

"Not in my life I won't!"

Anne took in by force just as the aliens were about to attack and activated it.

The orange light flared and then attracted everyone's eye. For a moment, everything stood still, and then... She attacked.

Her agility and elegance would have betrayed her if Rey had been in her right mind.

She fought until the last man was down and then dragged Rey away from a new fight that had just started.

Some people behind her who had seen everything yelled: "A Jedi! A Jedi! They have returned to save us!"

Anne ran outside, dragging Rey with her until she realised they wouldn't get far at all if they went on like that.

So she put her on her back and started to carry her.

"Do you think Luke would like this dress? Or maybe a beam?"

What she said made no sense, which made Anne feel even more guilty for having left her alone or for not having at least warned her to not drink.

"That Kylo Ren is a dung head, but he sure is handsome... Is Luke my father?"

Anne nearly dropped her. She wasn't sure wether to be more surprised by her thinking the bad guy was cute or that she was Luke's daughter.

They went on till they reached their rooms and where Anne just dropped Rey on her bed.

As she did this, another more accurately hidden lightsaber fell from her leg.

Anne stared at it a few seconds until Rey burst out.

"DON'T TOUCH THAT! IT'S LUKE'S!"

Which demostrated how far off she was, because Anne had made no attempt to even get near to the thing.

"What do you mean it's Luke's?"

But Rey had already nodded off.
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**The lightsaber just lay there, within her gaze. **

**The temptation and curiosity devoured her. **

**What would happen if she held it in her grasp, even just for a second? Was it truly Luke's? And if it was, was she worthy to even be near it?**

**It sat there, staring at her. **

**Her brow dropped as she stooped down to pick it up.**

**In her eyes there was a glint of both hope and gravity. **

**She was undecided wether to take it, when her own will got the best of her and she grabbed it.**

**Immediately she was transported away from their room and away from the planet. **

**After her natural shock and surprise, she looked around herself and realised where she was. Tatooine. But how was that possible?**

**It was sunset and she was standing on the outskirts, where a lonely home was the only building for miles away. **

**For a moment, all she did was breath in the fresh sandy air. It smelled like home. Just then she realised how much she missed that place, but she didn't have much time to think, because suddenly a young boy came from the home and ran towards a small dune. There he stood, watching the binary sunset with a longing gaze. **

**Anne's blood froze. His hair was shoulder length and blonde and it blowed in the wind. But she didn't see his face until he turned round.**

**He was quite handsome and probably about her age and he had the clearest blue eyes she had ever seen. He was tall and lithe, skinny and elegant in a way in his white clothes.**

**"Who are..."**

**But the question dissipated as the boy returned home and the image changed.**

**Now she was on a ship, maybe. She couldn't really tell. But she didn't have time to think.**

**In the distance, the same boy was holding on to a pillar and, in front of him, stood Darth Vader.**

**Anne's legs trembled. How was that possible? Darth Vader was dead! And what did the boy have to do with him?**

**"Luke... I'm your father."**

**"NOOOOOOOOOO!"**

**Her breath caught and she fell to her knees.**

**The boy... That was Luke Skywalker! And Darth Vader? Was he truly his father? **

**The scene and place changed again.**

**Luke was on the ground. He was screaming and calling out to Vader while a Sith Lord sent electrity waves through his body, killing him.**

**"LUKE!"**

**Anne sprung towards him, but Vader was faster and through the Sith Lord far away from them. **

**Anne couldn't tell what had happened because again she was transported away again.**

**This time, she was in a closed room, where a middle aged man sat with his head between his hand. His hair was the same length, but grey. **

**He was wearing a long Jedi robe and was sitting on a badly constructed bed.**

**"It's my fault... All my fault..."**

**Anne was determined to talk to him. So she kneeled beside him.**

**"Luke?"**

**She had recognised him immediately. But he did not answer.**

**"It's all my fault..."**

**She tried to put a hand on his leg, but disappeared again and was transported somewhere else. **

**Anne was now on a snowy planet. The image had changed so quickly, she hadn't had the time to get up and now find herself face to face with Kylo Ren. He still wore his mask and it seemed he was examining her. **

**For a split second, she really believed he was, until he took out his lightsaber and was about to kill her, frightening her and making her back away. **

**Then, she found herself in her room again. **

**She had fallen back and was breathing fast. Her heartbeat was irregular. She was afraid. Afraid of what she had seen and of what it meant. Confusion. Desperation.**

**Her face was grave and her teeth were clenched. **

**Beads of cold sweat fell on her brow. The lightsaber had fallen a few feet away and now just lay there.**

**Anne stared at the silver hilt in the middle of the floor and then, all of a sudden, knew what to do. At first she was confused and doubtful. **

**At last she stood, as if pulled up by some unanimous force and picked the lightsaber up again.**

**It's hilt felt warm as she walked to the balcony.**

**Then she took it into both hands, lifted it above her head and activated it.**

**At first, it seemed a normal lightsaber, but as it lit, a flare of light appeared from it. **

**Anne felt the power flowing through her veins as the blast of light bonded the weapon to her. **

**For a moment it seemed as if all time and space had stopped. **

**She could feel only the Force. Her eyes closed automatically and everything around her stood still. Her hair waved in the wind, but as if it were going at slow motion and then... Many things happened at once. **

**Anne opened her eyes and realised now she had been lifted into the air, then, at a distance, she heard a voice, so subtle yet clearer than daylight. A soft voice which called to her. She did not know who it belonged to, but she was sure it was important. **

**Everything went back to normal and she landed on the balcony once more.**

**But she wasn't the person she had been anymore. **

**The rebellious nature of her character had been wiped away in that single moment and a gravity struck her.**

**She stood and went back inside, where she hid Luke's lightsaber.**

**What she would tell Rey the next day, she did not know, but it was hers now. Only hers.**

**Rey awoke hours later. She recalled little of what had happened and her head hurt, as if a thousand drums were resounding in her ears.**

**The girl tried to stand, but felt nauseous and decided to stay put. **

**What on earth had come over her? Why had she even made the attempt to do that to herself? To make her body suffer as it did when she had been warned of its dangers?**

**"Anne..."**

**She called with only but a whisper, yet, the room seemed still, as if no one had come or left for quite a while. **

**Rey set her gaze upon the bed beside her. It hadn't been touched.**

**Could she have possibly managed to come back alone while Anne had stayed? **

**R2 rolled forward and started to beep and buzz.**

**"She's gone out? Where?"**

**The little droid kept speaking. It seemed quite agitated.**

**"To check on her ship... I understand, but why are you so anxious?"**

**Another beep, a silent one, as though he were hiding something and then he rolled away.**

**The girl stood again. Her head spun still, but she used the force to control it, finding it at least easier and less painful. **

**The Force could not cure a hangover.**

**Rey walked across the room and nearly fell. **

**Suddenly, she had the urge to vomit.**

**Leaning on the round table in the centre of the room, she noticed a note waiting for her:**

**REY, DON'T LEAVE. YOU'RE GOING TO FEEL SICK FOR A WHILE. I'VE GONE TO CHECK ON THE SHIP AND TO TALK TO THE SHIPMENT DEALER. STAY THERE!**

**She let it fall back on the table and then held a tight grip on it's edges. **

**The sickness invaded her. The whole room was a vortex of movement in front of her eyes. **

**What would Luke think of her? **

**She wiped the sweat off her forehead and went to lay back down.**

**It was then that she noticed something of hers was missing. **

**At first, she searched for her own weapon and found it where she always kept it, strapped to her thigh. She proceeded then to search for her master's lightsaber... **

**Panic. **

**Luke's lightsaber was gone.**

**"Oh no... NO!"**

**Without even thinking, she ran towards the door, ignoring the fatigue that made her weak and left in a mad hurry. **

**Anne made sure C3PO was alright and the ship functioning and went to see if their cargo had arrived.**

**"Ciaci ni si na wanga!"**

**"I don't care about any of that... I just want to know if our supplies is here."**

**"Nenga do nu guana?"**

**The girl sighed. This creature was wasting her time.**

**"No. I don't need to rent a ship for our return home. Is it here or not?"**

**"Keni be nu lenga..."**

**She lifted her eyebrows.**

**"So, you want me to pay you extra to make the procedure go faster?"**

**"Ne wa kuana!"**

**This thing was trying her patience.**

**"Look, just tell me when it's going to be here..."**

**"Rena twengu..."**

**"Maybe tomorrow? Was that so hard to say?"**

**"Anne!"**

**The girl turned round and saw Rey running towards her. **

**She didn't know wether to be more surprised that she was there or that she was running. **

**"Anne..." **

**The young Jedi stopped in front of her, panting and nearly vomiting because her head began spinning once more.**

**"We have a problem..."**

**Anne nodded and dismissed the cargo dealer.**

**Then she took Rey by the arm and pulled her away into the crowd of people that had accumulated on the streets. **

**"What's wrong and what are you doing here?"**

**The tone left nothing to the imagination. Her face was grave and cold, yet it showed no anger, just disappointment.**

**"I was carrying another lightsaber..."**

**"And?"**

**"It's gone."**

**Anne shook her head, confused.**

**"Can't you just make another one?"**

**"I can't. It was..."**

**Rey refrained herself from speaking any further for fear of attracting attention.**

**"It was Luke's lightsaber..."**

**Anne stopped walking and gave Rey a glare. But the last stood firm and serious, no matter how much she was upset.**

**"You have got to be kidding me..."**

**She ran her hand through her hair as if in frustration and then sighed.**

**"Rey... I have to tell you something."**

**This was it. It was time for the deception. Anne's only hope was that she was strong enough for Rey to not sense it.**

**"You... Destroyed it at the club last night."**

**If the Jedi had been nervous, now she broke down completely. **

**Anne read her confusion and the anxiety in her eyes.**

**"How..."**

**"You were gloating about knowing Luke and you launched it across the room. It shattered. You were angry for some reason... I took you away before you said anymore."**

**The lie was weak, and obviously made up. She trusted only in Rey's innocence to make it seem credible. **

**And so it must have been to her. **

**Rey almost fell to her knees. She had failed Luke. She should have kept strong hold on it and she didn't.**

**They returned to their room, the young one in utter desperation and the elder full of resentment and guilt.**


End file.
